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heart of nature in this sense. In a fine phrase
coined by a modern writer, and by the* power of
the godhead within him, Burns saw the daisy
' from God's side', and not from ' the hither
side ', where we dwell *. That mystery which
we call genius gave him the ' God's side' view,
gave this tiller of the soil that insight into nature
which is expressed in song, and in no other language
known to man. The thought and the song are
one music, derived alike from the God's side. For
the daisy perceived by our senses is planted and
plucked, lives and dies, is catalogued by the
gardener and classified by the botanist, but it is
never understood :

I hold you here, root and all, in my hand,
Little flower, but if I could understand
What you are, root and all, and all in all,
I should know what God and man is.

So Tennyson, many years after; and Burns, in
the dawn of the new wonder, never caring to state
the problem, careless of any problem to be stated,
wrought with nature to sing her own songs :

O my Love's like a red, red rose
That's newly sprung in June :

0 my Love's like the melodie
That's sweetly play'd in tune.

As fair art thou, my bonny lass,

So deep in love am I:
And I will love thee still, my Dear,

Till a' the seas gang dry.
Till a' the seas gang .dry, my dear,

And the rocks melt wi' the siin ;

1  will love thee still, my dear,
While the sands of life shall run

,   * The writer is Mrs Alice MeynelL    See her sonnet
To apaisy ', in Paemsf John Lane, 1896,